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ON  RISING  EARLY. 

Cemis  ut  ignavum  corrumpant  otia  corpus  I 

Ut  capiant  vicium,  ni  moveantur,  a^uae  ? 

Ovid. 

Since  I*  was  a  little  bo3r  at  school,  I 
recollect  a  sentence  (quoted  in  m'y  Latin 
grammar,  which,  notwithstanding  the 
great  repugnancy  it  at  that  time  bore  to 
my  feelings,  fails  not  now  to  have  its  pro¬ 
per  effect :  “  Surgerc  diluculo  saluberri- 
mum.” — To  rise  early— But  stay— ex¬ 
ample  is  better  than  precept. 

Chance  will  often  in  an  unexpected 
moment,  throw  in  our  way  the  posses¬ 
sion  of  many  admirable  discoveries, 
which  we  never  before  thought  of :  and 
we  often  find  that  the  most  valuable  ac¬ 
quisitions  are  frequently  the  most  easily 
acquired.  But  through  a  sluggish  inac¬ 
tivity,  to  which  we  are  too  apt  to  subject 
ourselves,  we  often  let  slip  many  inesti¬ 
mable  possessions,  of  which  a  trifling  de¬ 
gree  of  consideration  would  remind  us. 
One  of  these  is  that  very  commendable 
practice  of  rising  early  ;  a  practice,  the 
value  of  which,  f  am  ashamed  to  say,  I 
am  obliged  to  chance  for  convincing  me 
of. 

When  a  man  is  in  possession  of  what 
he  deems  agreeable  to  his  present  sensa¬ 
tions,  it  is  with  dlfhculty  he  is  prevailed 
upon  to  relinauish  it. — This  determina¬ 
tion,  1  must  allow,  is  not  formed  without 
much  apparent  reason,  though  principal¬ 
ly,  perhaps,  for  want  of  due  reflection. — 
If,  while  in- the  possession  of  but  a  small 
degree  of  present  pleasure,  a  thought  of 
the  future  does  by  chance  take  place,  the 
unwillingness  to  quit  it  may  proceed  from 
immediately  subscribing  to  the  very  pre¬ 
vailing  notion  of  our  being  subject  to  so 
many  unwelcome  accidents,  and  the  pro-  ■ 
pricty  of  enjoying  the  present.  But  this 
18  one  of  the  many  errors  that  custom  and 
bad  example  lead  us  into.  It  is  certainly 
just  as  probable,  that  the  ensuing  hour 
may  turn  out  as  much  to  our  satisfaction  as 
the  present :  and  I  am  sure  every  person 
of  sense  will  allow  me  to  assert,  thatj  for 
those  who  Have  souls  to  enjoy  it,  this 
miserable  world- (as  it  is  called)  has  many 
and  large  portions  of  felicity. 

Small  things*,  as  well  as  great,  must 
have  their  causes  and  consequences.  And 


many  of  these  little  causes  put  together, 
'will  unite  in  one  common  effect.  If  one 
of  the  single  threads  of  a  silk-worm  W’cre 
to  be  applied  to  any  purpose  in  which' 
strength  was  requisite,  it  would  be  found 
very  ineffectual ;  but  we  cannot  aflimi 
this,  were  many  of  these  threads  united 
into  a  cord ;  as  it  would  then,  by  the  ap¬ 
plication  of  the  same  strength,  lift  a  very 
considerable  weight.  Upon  causes  and 
effects  of  this  description  depend  all  the 
noble  structures  of  art,  as  well  as  the 
wonderful  operations  of  nature.  I  might 
(to  return  to  4ny  subject)  from  these  ar¬ 
guments  with  much  facility  prove,  that 
a  more  than  necessary  portion  of  sleep 
debilitates  both  body  and  mind.  The 
indulgence  of  a  single  morning’s  nap  may, 
at  first  sight,  appear  of  very  little  import¬ 
ance  :  but  let  it  be  remembered,  that  the 
indulging  of  one  may  lead  to  a  second, 
and  in  like  manner  to  a  third.  And  when 
once  a  habit  is  contracted,  be  it  of  good 
or  bad  import,  it  becomes,  as  it  were, 
implanted  by  nature,  ,and  is  with  the 
greatest  difficulty  shaken  off.  The  appli¬ 
cation  of  my  arguments.to  the  other  side, 
is  much  too  plain  to  need  citation. 

Reader,  whoever  thou  arje, — of  what¬ 
ever  profession  or  pursuit — whether  stu¬ 
dent — poet— lover— or  li^y — remember 
this,  that  to  early  will  ai  one:  con* 
tribute  to  thy  pleasure  and  profit:  it  will 
accelerate  thy  studies — strengthen  thy 
genius — refine  thy  passions — and  add  to 
thy  beauty.  But  to  you,  in  particular, 
ladies,  let  me  give  a  hint— it  shall  be ‘a 
I  friendly  one :  and  if  my  essay  tends  in 
I  the  smallest  degree  to  the  amusement  or 
advantage  of  one  of  you — I  shall  be  amply 
rewarded.  What  I  mean,  to  say  is  this — 
that  you  little  think  how  much  this  laud¬ 
able  practice  adds  to  your  power  and  in¬ 
fluence  over  us — for  it  is  the  source  of 
beauty  arid  sense.  Do  not  let  any  foolish 
or  fashionable  custom  bias  your  minds. 

I  can  with  truth  assert,  that  I  know  one 
of  the  sweetest,  one  the  most  accom¬ 
plished  and  beautiful  of  your  sex,  who  j 
rises  with  the  sun  ;  and,  like  him,  she 
will,  by  early  improvement,  ^enable  her¬ 
self  to  give  joy  to  all  she  smiles  on.  As 
for  me,  I  wiU  not  for  a  moment  hesitate 
to  say,  that,  some  of  the  sweetest  hours 
of  my  life  have  been  spent  while  the  faint  j 


beam  of  the  morning  yet  trembled  in  the 
east. 

Who  can  unmoved  behold  the  majesty 
of  morning?  when  the  day  rejoices,  at 
it  were,  'in  the  strength  and  Heauty  of 
youth.  Every  leaf  is  decked  with  dew?, 
drops,  and  every  wood  resounds  with^- 
melody.  The  air  is  fresh  and  salubrious; 
and  all  nature  seems  animated.  Who 
can  unmoved  behold  the  beauty  of  mom-  _ 
ing?  when  the  sun 

**  his  rosy  steps,  in  the  eastern  clime 
'  **  Advancing,  sows  the  earth  with  orient  pearl.” 

This  is  the  time  that  elevates  the  mind  r 
This  is  the  time  that  calls  forth  the  finest 
feelings  of  the  soul,  and  bids  us  “  look 
thro’  nature  up  to  nature’s  God.”  Who, 
that  has  a  soul  for  sensibility,  could  waste 
these  richest  hours  in  sluggish  indolence  ? 
But  where  does  my  wild  imagination  lead 
me?  My  reader,  I  fear,  is  already  too 
much  fatigued.  It  may  not,  perhaps,  be 
improper  here  to  introduce  a  short  east¬ 
ern  tale,  by  w’ay  of  conclusion.  ' 

'  Kedar-Hallan,  one  of  the  Sultans  of  the 
East,  had,  by  sloth  and  intemperance, 
greatly  impaired  his  health :  his  limbs 
were  feeble,  his  appetite  lost,  and  his 
mind  was  a  prey  to  unhappy  reflection.- 
Physicians  in  vain  exerted  their  art — 
medicines  were  ineffectual.  In  those 
parts  lived  a  certain  Dervise,  generally 
supposed  to  have  a  profound  skill  in  phar¬ 
macy  and  the  occult  sciences ;  to  him  did 
the  afflicted  Sultan  apply.  Your  Ma¬ 
jesty,”  said  the  Dervise,  “  must  act  pre¬ 
cisely  as  I  direct.  When  you  see  the 
morning  star  just  setting  behind  the  hill 
from  the  western  turret,.. you  must  repair 
to  the  well  in  the  wood,  about  hair  an 
hour’s  walk  from  your  Majesty’s  palace, 
and  drink  of  the  water,  on  which  the  star 
has  at  that  time  its  greatest  influence.” 
This  the'  Sultan  continued— and  found 
himself  daily  recover.  He  then  4ent  for 
the  Dervise  to  reward  him,  and  asked 
him  with  what  secret  property  thq  water 
was  endued  ;  or,  whether  he  had  private¬ 
ly  conveyed  medicines  to  it.  “  The  wa¬ 
ter,”  said  the  Dervise,  ‘‘ has  no  secret 
property,  any  more  than  other  waters  ; 
nor  have  any  medicines  been  conveyed 
into  it  It  is  early  rising  that  has  restor¬ 
ed  youc  health;  and  early  rising  alone 
will  preserve  it.  For  it  is  this  that  gives- 
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youth  the  wisdom  ©raje,  ahii  age  Ac' vi¬ 
gour  of  youth.  Your  Majesty’s  subjects 
ve  pleased  to  call  me  learned :  it  is  true^ 
indeed,  that  I  have  far  exceeded  the  com- 
'WMi  age  of  min ;  and  it  is  trite  that  I  have 
atudied  the  sciencet  both  of  ^art  and  na¬ 
ture  ;  •nor  have  I  studied  in  vain.  *  I*have 
discovered,  not  indeed  the  philosopher’s 
stone,. but  a  far  more  valuable. treasure--*- 
the  means  of  procuring  and  preserving 
health  of  body  and  peace  of  mind. .  The 
first,  by  exercise  'and  temperance  7  J  and 
the  latter,  by  justice  and  benevolence. 
Scarce  has  the  sun  dtp’d  in  the  western 
wave,  but  1  am  at  rest ;  and  1  rise  with 
him  in  the  morning,  to  admire  the  won¬ 
derful  and  manifold  works  of  God. 

MusirniLUS. 


HINTS  FOR  YOUNG  married 
WOMEN. 

It  has  often  been  thought  that  the  hrst 
year  after  marriage  is.  the  happiest  of  a 
woman’s  life.  We  must  hrst  suppose 
that  she  marries  from  motives* of  adee- 
tion,  or  what  the  world  calls  love  ;  and, 
^  even  in  this  case,  the  rule  admits  of  many 
exceptions,  and  she  encoimtcrs  many  dif> 
hcuUies.  She  has  her  husband’s  temper 
to  study,  his  family  to  please,  household 
cares  to  attend;  and,  what  is  worse  than 
all,  she  must  cease  to  command,  and 
learn  to  obey.  She  must  learn  to  submit, 
without  repining,  where  she  has  been 
used  to  have  eveu  her  looks  studied. 

Would  the  tender  lover  treat  his  ador¬ 
ed  mistress  like  a  rational  being,  rather 
than  a  goddess,  a  woman’s  task  would  be 
rendered  much  easier,  and  her  life  much 
happier.  Would  the  flatterer  pay  his 
devoirs  to  her  understanding,  rather  than 
her  person,  he  would  ^oon  find  his  ac¬ 
count  in  iK  Would  be  consult  heron 
his  aflairs,  converse  with  her  freely  upon 
all  subjects,  and  make  her  his  companion 
and  friend,  instead  of  flattering  her  beau¬ 
ty,  admiring  her  dress,  and  exalting  her 
beyond  what  human  nature  merits,  for 
what  can  at  best  be  only  called  fashionable 
accomplishments,  he  would  And  himself 
less,  disappointed ;  and  she  would  wear 
the  marriage  chains  with  less  impatience 
and  difliculty.  How  can  a  sensible  man 
expect  that  the  poor  vain  trifler  to  whom 
lie  pays  so  much  court,  should  make  an 
intelligent,  agreeable  companion,  an  assi¬ 
duous  and  careful  wife,  a  fond  and  anxi¬ 
ous  mother? 

When  a  man  pays  his  court  only  to  a 
woman’s  vanity,  he  cau  expect.no thing 
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burst  hiShlonaWe  Vife,  Wlfd  may  sVme  as 
a  fine  lady,  but  never  in  the  softer  inter- 
cour^  trf jdoix^estic  cudeartbftiiv,  HbWj 
often*  is"  it  owing  to  these  lords  of  the 
creatton,  that  th«  po©r  women  become, 
iH  reality,  ivbariheir- ridiculous  partiality 
made  them  suppose  themselves?  A  pret¬ 
ty  method  this  of  intproy  ing  the  temper,' 
i^orming  mifid,*  engaging  the  affec- 
tiontt  an^  exciting  ouf  esteem,  for  those 
objects  that  we  entrust  with  our  future 
happiness! 

1  will  now  give  my  fair  friends  a  few 
hintx  with  reg^i^  to  thdir  conduct  in  the 
most  respectable' of  all  characters — ^a  wife, 
a*  mother,  and  a  friend.  But  first  let  me 
assert,*  and  1  dO  it  with  confidence,  that 
nothing  can  be  more" false,  than  the  idea 
that  ‘‘  a  reformed  rake  makes  the  best 
husband!”  This  is  a  common  opinion, 
but  it  h  not  mine :  at  least,  there  are  too 
many  chances  against  it!.  .  - 

A  libertine,  by  the  time  he  can  bear 
to  think  of  matrimony,  has  little  left  to 
boast,  but  a  shattered  constitution,  empty 
pockets,  tradesmens’  bills,  bad  habits, 
and  a  taste  for  dress,  and  vices  of  every 
denomination.  The  poor  wife’s  fortune 
will  supply  the  rake  with  these  fashionable 
follies  a  little  longer.  When  money,  the 
last  resource,  fails,  he  becomes  peevish, 
sour,  and  discontented ;  angry  that  she 
can  indulge  him  no  longer,  and  ungrate¬ 
ful  and  regardless  of  her  •  past  favors. 
Disease,  with  all  her  miserable  attend¬ 
ants,  next  steps  in!  Ill  is  he  prepared, 
either  in  body  or  mlud,  to  engage  with 
pain,  sickness,  poverty,  and  wretchedness. 
'Fhe  poor  wife  has  spent  her  all  in  support¬ 
ing  his  extravagancies.  She  may  now  pine 
for  want,  with  a  helpless  infant  ciydng 
for  bread  ;  shunned  and  despised  by  her 
friends,  and  neglected  by  her  acquaint¬ 
ance. 

This,  my  ftir  friends,  is  too  often  the 
case  with  many  of  our  sex.  '  The  task  of 
reforming  a  rake  is  much  above  our  capa¬ 
city.  I  wish  our  Inclinations,  in  this  In¬ 
stance,  were  as  limited  as  our  abilities : 
but,  alas  1  we  vainly  imagine  we  shall  be 
rewarded  for  our  {resolution,  in  making 
such  trial,  by  the  success  that  will  attend 
our  undertaking. 

.  If  a  young  woman  marries  an  amiable? 
and  virtuous  young  man,  she  has  nothing 
to  fear;  she  may  even  glory  inT giving  up 
her  own  wishes  to  his.  Never  marry  a 
man  whose  understanding  will  not  excite 
your  esteem,  and  whose  virtues,  will  not 
engage  your  affections.  If  a  woman  once 
thinks  herself  superior  to  her  husband, 
all  ‘autliority  ceases ;  and  she  cannot  be 


liroUght  to  obey,  wEere’  sTie  thinks  she  li 
so  well  entitled  to  command. 

1  \Swectnc8S  and  gentleness  are^alFa'woi 
man’s  eloquence ;  and  sometimes  ifiigjj 
arc  too  powerful  to  be  resisted,  especially 
when  accompanied  whh  youth  and  beau, 
ty.  They  arc  th^n  enticements  to  virtue 
preventives  from  vice,  and  affection’s 
security. 

Never  let  your  brow  be  clouded  wkh 
resentment!  never  triumph  in  revenge! 
Who  if  it  that  you  afflict  ?  The  man  upou 
earth’  that  should  be  (Jearest.to  yoal  upon  ' 
whom  all  your  future  ‘hope's  Qi  . happiness 
must  depend.  Poor  the  conquest,  whe, 
our  dearest  friend  must  suffer  \  and  v:c. 
generous  must  be  the  heart  that  can 
joice  in  such ^a  victory! 

‘  Let  your  tears  persuade:  these  speak' 
the  most  irresistible  language  with  whidi 
you  can  assail  the  heart  of  a  man.  But 
even  these  sweet  fountains  of  sensibilitjl 
must  not  flow  too  often,  lest  they  dege. 
nerate  into  weakness,  and  we  lose  our 
husbands’  esteem  and  af&ction,  by  the 
very  methods  which  were  given  us  to 
ensure  them. 

Study  every  little  attention  in  your 
person,  manner,  and  dress,  that  you  fin4 
likely  to  please.  Never  be  negligent  in 
your  appearance,  because  you  expect  no- 
body  Init  your  husband.  He  is  the  per¬ 
son  w'hom  you  sBOuld  chiefly  endeavour 
to  oblige.  Always  make  home  agreeable 
to  him ;  receive  him  with  ease,  good 
humour,  and  cheerfulness ;  but  be  cauti¬ 
ous  how  you  enquire  too  minutely  into 
his  engagements  abroad.  Betray  neither 
suspicion  nor  jealousy.  A  welcome  re¬ 
ception  will,  at  all  times,  counterbalance 
indifferent  fare.  Treat  his  relations  with 
respect  and  affection  ;  ask  their  advice  in 
your  household  affairs,  and  always  follow 
it,  when  you  can  consistently  with  pro¬ 
priety.' 

Treat  your  husband  with  the  most  un¬ 
reserved  confidence,  -in  every  thing  that 
regards  yourself ;  but  never  betray  your 
friends’  letters  or  secrets  to  him.  This 
he  cannot,  and,  indeed,  ought  not,  to 
expect  I  If  you  do  not  use  him  to  it(-he« 
will  never  desire  it.  Be  careful  never  to 
intrude  upon  his  studies  or  his  pleasures: 
be  always  glad  to  see  him,  but  do  not  be 
laughed  at,  as  a  fond,  foolish  wife.  Con-' 
fine  your  endearments  to  your  own  fire* 
side.  Do  not  let  the  young  envy  you, 
nor  the  qy^  abuse  you,  for  fa  weakness,, 
which,  upon  reflection,  you  must  your¬ 
self  condemn.  . 

These  hints  will,  I  hope,  be  of  some 
service  to  my  fair  country  women-  They; 


will,  p^Hups,  have  more  weight,  when 
they  know  that  the  author  of  them  has 
been  married  three  years,  and  has  often, 
with  success,  practised  those  rules  her¬ 
self,  which  she  how  recommends  to 
others* 

Maria. 


. **  To  obeisance  prompt 

Her  magic  scepter  sways.” 

A  person  who  calls  himself  “  a  Sub- 
'  scriber^’  li/s  been  so  kind  as  to  send  us 
some  verses  on  the  subject  of  boy  ish  court¬ 
ship  ;  insult  the  taste  of  our 

readers  by  giving  them  a  place  in  this 
paper,  but  in  compliment  to  Ardelia,  and 
her  fair  companions,  who  seem  to  be  con¬ 
cerned  lest  they  should  lose  their  juve¬ 
nile  lovers,  we  are  willing  to  insert  the 
ihswLT  to  Octavio  as  we  find  it  in  the 
Norristown  Herald  of  last  week.  It  is 
as  follows : 

Mr.  Sower, 

Tho’  I  am  conscious  of  my  inability 
'  in  the  literary  line,  I  feel  strongly  im- 
pelled  to.  ofiPer  through  the  medium  of 
your  paper  some  remarks  to  Octavio  on 
the  splenetic  address  which  appeared  in 
the  Herald  of  the  6th  of  July — it  is  ad¬ 
dressed  to  gentlemen  who  visit  the  la¬ 
dies  at  too  early  an  age  :  he  says, 

**  The  Udies  this  have  let  me  know. 

•*  That  you  loo  soon  a  courting  go.” 

Certainly  he  must  have  worshipped 
the  Son  of  Latona  and  successfully^ 
to  draw  from  the  spring  of  Parnassus, 
lines  adorned  with  such  real  poetic  beau¬ 
ty  beware,  Octavio,  or  you  may  be 
suspected  of  having'  stolen  them  from 
the  choicest  productions  of  Apollo 
1  imagine  the  author  is  some  disap¬ 
pointed  old  bachelor,  who  has  long  been 
out  of  date,  and  been  recently  rivalled 
by  some  gentlemen  from  sixteen  to  thir¬ 
ty;  for  he  allows  us  great  latitude,  by 
saying  “  sixteen  orso;'^  or  if  it  had  not 
been  for  the  indelicacy  of  some  of  the 
expressions,  1  should  suspect  it  was 
some  neglected  old  maid,  who  had  assum¬ 
ed  the  signature  of  a  gentleman  to  con¬ 
ceal  her  malignancy. 

I  am  as  great  an  enemy  as  this  votary 
of  Apollo  can  possibly  be,  to  boys  going 
a  courting  ;  but  it  must  not  follow  of 
course,  if  a  gentleman  visits  in  a  family 
where  there  are  ladies,  that  he  is  paying 
his  addresses  to  one  or  so*  It  is  a  great 
advantage  to  young  men,  to  support  a 
frequent  intercourse  with  our  sex ;  it 
softens  their  manuers,^  and  it  impercep- 
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tibly  mouldji  them  into  habits  of  com¬ 
plaisance ;  they,  do  not,  before  ladies, 
take  the  liberty  of  peremptory  contradic¬ 
tion,  or  of  using  language  whiqh  places 
a  gentleman  upon  a  Idoting  with  his  ser- 
vant. 

There  are  many  gentlemen  who  con- 
fine  themselves*  generally  to  the  compa¬ 
ny  of  their  own  sex ;  and  spend  their 
time  at  houses  of  public  resort,  and  at 
card-tables.  Those  gentlemen,  when 
chance  or  necessity  introduces  them  into 
a  circle  of  ladies,  make  a  most  ridiculous 
appearance :  they  have  no  conversation, 
because  .the  topics  they  are  accustomed 
to  discuss,  are  not  of  a  nature  to  please  I 
the  ear  of  a  female  ;  they  naturally  feel 
aukward  and  restrained,  and  as  seldom 
as  possible  subject .  themselves  to  those 
unpleasant  feelings :  but  if  a  man  has, 
from  sixteen  or  so,  accustomed  himself 
to  the  society  of  our  sex,  and  endeavour¬ 
ed,  by  a  thousand  little  nameless  atten* 
tions  to  conciliate  their  favour,  he  ren¬ 
ders  himself  agreeable  to  us,  and  enjoys 
our  society.  Therefore,  I  beg  my 
friends,  you  will  not  be  discouraged  by 
the  silly  effusions  of  disappointed  malice, 
from  frequenting  company  you  like: 
while  you  conduct  yourselves  with  pro¬ 
priety,  you  will  always  be  welcomed  by 
the  ladies. 

Ardelia. 


•  From  the  Batlunce**'  ^ 

In  close  intimacy  with  the  three  ruffi¬ 
ans,  against  whose  villalnuus  arts  the 
public  were  w'arned  in'the  Monitorial 
Department  of  the  two  last  numbers  of 
the  Ballance,  and  at  the  fag  end  of  the 
grou^pe,  there  is  a  base  hag  that  uses  sor- 1 
eery  and  the  black  art,  and,  as  report 
says,  is  actually  in  league  with  the  devil. 
There  are  several  symptoms,  which  de¬ 
note  her  to  be  a  witch,  particularly  these  : 
she  manifests  greater  enmity  to  tfie  Bible 
than  to  any  other*  book,  and  even  tram¬ 
ples  upon  it  with  the  utmost  sciorn  and 
contempt.  She  is  daily  mumbling  over 
an  unintelligible  jargon;  and  she  fre¬ 
quently  looks  up  towards^the  skies,  with 
a  disdainful,  menacing  eye  and  aspect, 
shaking  her  fist  withal,  and  exhibiting, 
in  every  respect,  the  airs,  attitudes  and 
express  manner  of  bidding  defiance  to 
the  powers  above.  The  creature  is  of  a 
most  vulgar  cast,  both  in  her  breeding 
and  manners.  She  associates  principally 
with  the  refuse  and  scum  of  the  earth: 
and  yet  the  drab 'has  the  impudence  to 
introduce  herself  sometimes  iato.  the 


company  of  gentlemen,  who  never  fail 
to  suffer  a  degradation  of  character,  in 
proportion  to  the  countenance  they  may 
have  given  her.  The  enchantress  suc¬ 
cessfully  uses  her  incantations  upon  brain¬ 
less  boys  and  young  men,  who  are  fre¬ 
quently  so  besotted  by  her  diabolical 
charms,  that  they  are  seemingly  proud  of 
being  seen  in  her  company.  Those  of 
the  female  sex,  who  have  a^iy  degree  of 
delicacy,  generally  despise  and  shun  the 
hag.  Not  so  the  hapless  Tympanisa: 
she  had  an  agreeable  face  and  figure 
her  voice  was  soft  and  winning  ;~but, 
foolishly  hoping  to  improve  her  charms 
by  it,  she  employed  this  sorceress  as  her 
dressing-woman;  and  direful  were  the 

consequences : - Tympanisa^s  mouth, 

which  was  pretty,  immediately  became 
nauseously  foul ;  her  tongue  ulcerated  ; 
her  eyes  turned  of  a  fiery  hue,  her  voice 
became  coarse  and  disgusting,  and  her 
whole  face  was  covered  with  loathsome 
blotches,  insomuch  that  her  former  ad¬ 
mirers,  shocked  at  the  frightful  change 
in  her  appeai^ance,  instantly  forsook  her. 

The  Quakers,  w'ho  are  a  precise  sort 
of  people,  and  hate  sluts,  have  combined 
together,  qne  and  all,  to  kick  this  dhty 
drab  out  of  doors  ;  and  have  unanimous* 
ly  passed  a  resolution,  that  they  will,  in 
no  case,  harbour  her  in  their  houses. 
And  it  were  well,  if  those  of  all  other 
Christian  denominations  would  do  the 
same  :  for  she  is  a  creature  utterly  unfit’ 
for  the  society  of  any  Christian  people. 

All  magistrates  are  admooished  to  use 
their  united  efforts  ’  to  expel  this  pesti¬ 
lent  hag  from  the  coiuitry,  and  especial¬ 
ly  to  be  careful  not  to  harbour  her  under 
their  own  roofs,  which  would  tend  both 
to  strengthen  her  interest  and  increase 
her  impudence. 

Parents  are  also  admonished  to  warn 
and  guard  their  children  against  her  in-' 
femai  enchantments. 

The  name  of  the  Enchantress  that  has 
corrupted  the  American  dialect,  and 
polluted  the  land  with  her  sorceries,  is 
PROFANE  SWEARING. 


IC7*  The  editors  *of  Miscellaneous' 
papers,  to  whom  The  Weekly  Mgmi» 
tor  is  sent,  are  requested  to  send  theirs 
in^exchaoge. 

TO  LET, 

A  Shop  ready  fitted  up  for  the  Book- 
selling  bumness,  in  a  good  stand*  Enquire 
at  this  Office, 
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ON  SOCIETY. 

,  Society !  our  being's  noblest  end ! 

To  thee  with  claims  unequal;  all  pretend  : 

From  angeU,  or  the  heav’n-instructed  raan^ 

To  the  wild  Tartar’s  unconnected  clan  r 
From  the  vast  elephant,  or  savage  bear, 

To  abject  reptiles,  and  those  insects  ^>are,  I 
That  wing  insensibly  the  crouded  air.  J 
Select  arc  thy  delights,  serene  thy  joys ; 

How  falsely  sought  in  numbers,  and  in  noise  ! 

Too  8o1>er  for  th’  ambitious  and  the  vain ; 

Too  delicate  for  folly’s  tasteless  train. 

These,  while  they  seek  thee  in  the  tents  of  shame, 
Bring  foul  dishonor  on  thy  sacred  name. 

Who  think  to  find  thee  in  the  harlot’s  bower. 

Or  loud  with  Wassel  in  the  midnigh^4lOur. 
Misjudge  not  then  the  philosophic  mind. 

Deaf  to  thy  call,  to  thy  endearments  blind  ; 

Since  not  thyself  the  wise,  retir’d  disclaim. 

But  that  vain  phantom  which  usurps  thy  name. 

11.  O.  O. 

PEACE  OF  MIND. 


Come,  lofvely,  gentle  Peace  of  mind. 

With  all  thy  smiling  nymphs  around. 

Content  and  iimocence'  combin’d. 

With  wreaths  of  sacred  olive  crown’d. 

Come  thou,  that  lov'st'rhe  walk  at  eve. 

The  banks  of  murmnring  streams  along ; 

That  lov’st  the  crowded  court  to  leave. 

And  hear  the  milk-maid’s  simple  song  i 

That  lov’st  with  Contemplation’s  eye, 

The  headlong  cataract  to  view,  "  ‘ 

That  foams  and  thunders  from  on  high* 

While  echoes  oft  the  sound  renew { 

That  lov’st  the  dark  sequester’d  wood. 

Where  Silence  spreads  her  brooding  wings  ; 

Vor  less  the  lake’s  translucent'  floods. 

The  mossy  grots,  and  bubbling  springs. 

With  tlnre  the  lamp  of  Wisdom  bums, 

The  Riding  light  to  reklms  above ; 

With  thee  the  raptur’d  mortal  learns 
The  wonders  of  celestial  love. 

With  thee  the  poor  have  endless  we<Uth, 

•  And  sacred  freedom  glads  the  slave ; 

With  thee  the  sick  rejoice  in  health,' 

The  weak  are  strong,  the  fearful  brave. 

O  lovely,  gentle  Peace  of  Mind  ! 

* 

Be  thou  on  earth  my  constant ‘guest  ; 

With  thee,  whate’er  on  earth  I  find, 

The  pledge  of  Heav’n — shall  make  me  blest. 

J.  W. 


THE  WEEKLY  MONITOR. 

ON  FRIENDSHIP. 

TO  J.  W. 


Friendship)  thou  precious  source!  thou  from 
hesw’n ! 

Thou  greatest  good  that  can  to  man  be  giv*n ! 

From  whence  spring  all  the  Virtues  of  the  mind. 

To  make  man  live  in  harmony  divine  ? 

Direct  my  pen ;  and  sign  the  vow  of  all 
That  I  hold  dear  within  its  sacred  call : 

In  genuine  nature,  speak  the  friendly  tear 
That  streams  for  others’  woes  I  still  hold  dean , 

Not  only  so— but  equally  divide 

The  chequer’d  scene  of  life’s  short  ebbing  tide  ) 

And  like  the  ivy  round  the  rugged  oak. 

Share  the  sun’s  beams,  or  share  the  lightning’s  stroke. 
Thus  not  deceitful ;  but  in  Friendship  prove. 

That  /ave,  and  lave  onlj^  ietJbe  loan  ^ love. 

P.  C. 


THE  PLEASURES  OF  A  RURAL  LIFE. 

BY  OK.  BEKFBCT. 

Happy  the  man  who  leads  the  rural  life. 

With  face  of  pleasure  owns  his  humble^  state. 

An*  fr^  from  envy,  faction,  care,  and  strife, 
Diad^ns  the  follies  that  attend  the  great. 

King  of  his  peaceful  re^ms,  he  lives  secure. 

Calls  independence,  sovereign  bliss  his  own, ; 
Shuns  the  Circean  Call  .'df.fathion’s  lure. 

Nor  courts  the  thorny  roses  of  a  throne. 

With  heart  estrang'd  fnm  pain,  unvex’d  he  lives. 
Low  iti  the  herbag’d  sweet  sequester’d  dale. 

Amid  the  joys  that  odm  Contentment  gives, 

F or  calm  contentment  loves  the  herbag’d  vale. 

His  is  one  scene  of  ever-blooming  ease 
Blessings  on  blessings  crown  his  stUl  retreat; 
Each  thought  that  innocence  cao  yield  to^dease. 

And  each  congenial  virtue  make  complete. 

Delightful  state  !  Give  me  one  bleating  dock  ; 

Let  me  but  call  one  lowing  herd  my  own ; 

I  Quick  would  I  fly,  ye  powVs !  and  shun  the  rock, 

!  Where  hydra  Vice  erects  her  ebon  throne. 

*  ’  • 

The  ancient  elm  should  canopy  my  seat,  ^ 

’’  And  guard  me  from  each  rude  insulting  wind ; 

Salubrious  herbs  give  relish  to.myyneat. 

And  health  from  temp’rance  lasting  vigour  find. 

Oh  !  how  the  groves,  the  fountains,,  and  the  bovr’rs, 
‘  The  winding^vallies,  and  their  purling  rills. 
Alternate  testify  his  envied  hours, 

Whose  guileless  bosom  sylvan  comfort  fills. 

Free  from  the  sordid  miser’s  lucrous  rage. 

He  finds  a  competence,  nor  wishes  more  i 
Exempt  from  pain,  he  mellows  into  age,  * 

And  thinks  his  little  is  an  amjde  score.' 


Thrice  happy  he !  how  sweet  Is  life  thttt  led* 

Where  low  ambition  never  durst  intrude ; 

Where  sleep  refective  crowns  the  homely  bed, 

And  gold-clad  cares  molest  not  sofitude. 

Grant  me,  ye  |X)w*rs !  some  unfrequented  scat* 
Remote  from  jarring  life’s  tumultuous  rage ; 

Far  from  the  habitations  of  the  Great ; 

A  fit  recess  to  study  Nature’s  page. 

When  from  the  dappled  East,  the  mountain’s  brow 
Aurora  sprinkles  with  expanding  gold. 

To  heaven’s  Supreme,  devoutly  let  me  bow. 

And  then,  with ’custom’d  care,  my  Hocks  unfold 

And  while  each  copse  resounds  with  early  strains. 
The  voice  of  Nature,  from  her  vernal  round, 
Cheerful  I’d  traverse  o’er  the  dew-bright  plains. 
Where  blithsome  lambkins  innocently  bound. 

How  blest  to  tlead  the  far  extending  glade, ' 

And  taste  the  pleasures  morning  prospects  bring  i. 
At  eve’s  descension  pierce  some  spreading  shade, 
And  sing  the  beauties  of  the  bursting  spring. 

Oft  as  the  sun  should  moderate  his  heat. 

To  softest  gleaminga  of  the  cv’ning  ray. 

As  oft  would  I  from  humble  cares  retreat. 

And  boanden  homage  to  Jehovah  pay. 

\  *  , 

While  pioKs  rapture  thus  my  bosom  fills. 

O’er  Nature’s  charms  should  stray  my  ravish’d  eyes; 
Survey  the  intermingled  vales  and  hills. 

And  all  the  glories  of  the  western  skies. 

Remark  the  setting  sun  decline  in  pow’r. 
Withdrawing  gently  from  the  realms  of  dayi 
The  charms  peculiar  to  the  cv’ning  hour : 

And  hear  the  music  of  the  hidden  spray. 

Oh  !  these  be  mine !  the  tndy  happy  space ; 

To  loftier  numbers  then  my  Muse  aspire. 

From  my  calnr  breast  each  low-bom  passion  chase, 
And  fondly  glow  with  unaccustom’d  fire. 

To  the  efficient  Cause !  first  Great !  first  Good! 

♦ 

My  prayer  should  rise  with  ev’ry  rising  day ; 

To  Him  who  gives  me  breath,  an4  fif<^*  ^nd  food. 
Each  eve  my  Muse  should  soar  whh  duteous  lay. 


SONNET. 


Some  there  are  who  tell  you  oft, 

’Tis  wrong  to  trust  to  •tvords  of  men  ; 
For  tender  nothings— ^accents  soft. 

Will  cheat  our  sex,  nine  out  of  ten. 

But  would  ydii  the  truth  discover. 

Read,  they  say,  his  speaking  eye; 
Thercyou’ll  find,  if  fond  the  lover, 

^  Look*  alone  will  truth  supply. 

False  this  doctrine,  I  aver;  ' 

Looks  we  oft  interpret  wrong 
But,  dear  girls  you’ll  seldom  err, 

If  truth’s  confirm’d  by  eyes  and  tongite. 


